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T is not the Vanity of appearing 
[| in Print, that has induc'd me to pu- 

 bliſh the following Scenes; but Mrs. 
Eſte deſiring my Advice about a Farce 
for her Benefit, 1 recollected an old Co- 
medy, written by Sir John Vanbrugh, 
call'd The Miſtake, in which are ſeve- 


val Scenes of low Humour; which, with 


a little Alteration, I thought migbt 


make a tolerable good Farce: If there-. 

fore this Piece can auy Way contri- 

bute to the Diverſion or Amuſement of 1 

the Publick, Jam fully rewarded ; be- 

ing always ready to acknowledge how 

much Jani their 1 | : 

Moft grateful, and 


obliged humble Serrant, 


WILIAM LION. 
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Spoken by 2 Cres: with an 0 
| upon his Hand. 


FHAT do ye ſtare, and wonder ae? My Fowl 
2 B ic fo ſtrange a Sight to ſee an Owl? Za 


CY 
er a a + - 
©, „ 


If ye think b, pray gaze at one another, 
He has among you many a booting Brother. | 

Don't be aſham'd, my Bird, thy well-ſpread 15 7 F 
Proves de a Bird ef Faſhion and of Race, = . 
And gives thee a ſtrong Influence i in this Place. 
What Pity i it is he ha'nt a Hat and Wig, 
How would he ſwear, and ſwagger, and look big? | AY 4 
Were he but full dreſs'd out from Top to Toe, _— 
Two Whores, a Chariot, | 83 for Show, 
Of all Mankind he'd be the greateſt Beaux: 5 | 
Then for Fl Vice !-——his 1 $ to dil, of ſuch barmo- 


nous Ring; 


85 Art, he might in Handels Op' ra ſing : 788 


4 a 

| ae wou'd he tell, what gentle Newt he "IO F 

Their 3 pranks, 25 he the Welkin flies, 

: When wy begin to wing their ſilent Flight, 

© Juſt i in the gloomy Shadings of OwLlight; 
He cou'd 5——but he's by Nature cloſe and huſh, 

And won't, for Shame, put Ladies to the Bluſh. 

: His high Attainments in all Parts of Knowledge, 

Do ſhow his Education i in the College. 

| From his age Phit, and Philoſophick Looks, 

Ti is plain he has convers'd with modern Booksy 

Read 2 Clerke and Clindon 0 er and o 'er, Ne | 
With Collins, Coward, 77 ada, many more: = | 
And wo belly ſome may him think a Blinker, | 

I can air you, Sirs, he's 2 F ree-thinker. : 

Who knows to what Preſerment be may clint, | 
ts may a Judge, or General bein Time; 15 17 


H is Judgment, Courage, Gravity are great, | k 55 
ys Suited to any Poſt in Camp or State. 2 5 
If for the Gown he rather aims--—- | 


4 
— 


—_—, 
Lic, 


6 
They'll ne'er deſert, nor leave him in the Lurch, 
For Owls. are fill obſerv'd about the Church, . 
0¹ if thou would'ſt thy Country's Rights protect, 
Defend old Laws, and publick Schemes ere, _ 
At next EleQion, E: a Member fit, 
Thou ſhalt be choſe in Parliament to fit ; 
A Senate pick'd, compos'd of ſuch as youz | 
What Wonders for the Nation would it do? 
But thou mult de, and when thy Life is fled, 
Some Britif Bard ſhall ſay--- Alas he's dead! 
OR 6-2 5 the Poet's Head, 
Thus ſhall he ing 
| How many Nations join to anigke thee grevts: 
To fill thy Figure, build thy Fame compleat ? 2 1 
French Faith, Englif Religion, Iriſh Wit, 
In him alone theſe j joint PerfeQions meet. 


But come---- no more my Bird, 2 we came de 


So we'll magghy tal like filly Owls together 2 


1208 | 
Dramatis © 


* 


ares, — Mr. Thomſen, 
| : "ru — wa 3 * 


1 5 ce - — . V. Ward. | 
"Tn, 7, — . Lyon. . 2 
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Wrangling Le 0 VER s: 


A © Ry | 5 
Like Mafter like Man, 

ets oy es Me Don Felix. 5 

Den Fel. 3 * Son to go and one 


himſelf with Leonora, 
old Alvare x s Daughteß 
20 without her Fat 
ply ' Knowledge; thisg bh 
ver end well. I don't know what to den_—_ 
conclude I was privy to it, and his power and 
Intereſt are ſo great at Court, he may” Witn 
Eaſe contrive my Ruin: But here comgs this 
2 young hot*hrain'd Coxcomb, who ' with: his 
Midnight-atmours has been the Cauſe of all this 
Miſchief to me. | 
1 lf. 0 


= 


= = 
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LE 


610) 

Euer Carlos. 75 

80 Mee wh 5 are come to receive my Thanks 

Se your noble Exploits; you think you have 

done brayely now, ungracious Offspring, to 

bring perpetual Troubles on me. Muſt there 
never paſs a Daf, but I muſt drink ſome bit- 
ter Potion or other of your Preparation for me? 

Car. I am amaz'd, Sir, pray what have I 
done to deſerve your Anj ger? 

Dan Fel. Nothing, no Manner of Thing in 
the World, nor never does; I am an old teſty 
Fellow, and am always a Kolding, and finding 
Fault for nothing; complaining, that I have 
got a Coxcomb of a Son, that makes me wea- 

| ry of my Life; fancying he perverts the Order 
* of Nature, turning Day into Night, and Night 
into Day; getting Whims in my Brain, that 
be conſumes his Life in Iddeneg, anleſs he 
reuſes'now and then to do ſome noble Stroke 

E of Miſchicf; and having an impertinent Dream 

this time, that he has been making the For- 

. of the Family, by an underhand Contract 

eege with the Daughter of a Man, WhO 

4 Wok "5 us all to Pour for- it. Ah! un- 

' BW rctch, to bring an old Man into all 

his Trouble: The Pain thou gaveſt thy Mo- 

ther tg bring thee into the World, and the 

Plague thou haſt given me 5 keep thee here, 
make the getting thee (tho twas in our Hos 
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3 a bitter Remembrance to us both. 


Exit Don Felix 1 


Kor So, alls out——Here's a noble Storm 
ariſing, and Im at Sea in a Cockboat. But 
which way could this Buſineſs reach him? 
this Traitor Sancho, ——it muſt be ſo; it cool 
be no other way ! for only he, and the Notary 
that drew the Contract know of i it. The Vil- 


lan will never confeſs, tho 1 muſt try a 3 


little Addreſs with him, and conceal | "BY, Ang 
ger. O! here he comes. © | 
95 . Ener Sancho, 

2 5 Do you call, Sir? | 
Car. 1 find all's e to my Father | 
the Secret's out; he knows our Contract. 


San. He knows your Contract. How the 1 
Peſt ſhould that e Fn tis een 


that's . 


A R =©e 


z Som He ©: then, OY at 15 call 


ay is, That Satan and he are better acquainted: 


than the Deyil 20 a good Chriſtian bs} to 


be. 
Car. Which way he has 8 it, 1 can't 
tell nor am I a þ concern d to know, ſince, 


tly eaſy at it, and ready to excuſe my Fault 
With better Reaſons than I can find to do it 


— A 


ood all my Expectations, I find him per- ö 


ö Fan. | 


— 4 


the Job, Sir; told him the Secret, and then 


as," : | 8 Wes 


5 4 * ” - 


der you all the Service I 'can—But— tis 1 


1 Abel Mans Labours; but if this poor Piece 
& of Service carries any Merit with it, your nom 
Know 'where to reward it. 


\ * 


Gan. Say you 3. am very glad to hear 
that; then Al's ſafe, —- Aide. © 
Car. 'Tis unexpected good Fortune; but 
it could never proceed purely from his own 
"I emper; there muſt have been Pains taken / 

] 


with him to bring him to this Calm; Tm ſure 
IL owe much to the Bounty of ſome Friend or 
other; I wiſh I knew where my Obligation W » 
8 that I might acknowledge it as I ought. - 

Fan, Are you thereabouts? Tfaith, then 
. ſharp's the Word; Tead III own the Thing, 
and receive his Bounty for't. Aade.] Why, 
Sir, —not that I avon to make a Merit of 
the Matter; for, alas! I am but your poor 
Hireling, and therefore bound in Dor to ren- 


Dare rr. en DT 
Car. What haſt thou done F-32- 2/podt hs 
San. What no Man elſe could have Joh 


talk d him into a liking ont. 
Car. Tis bk, thou doſt hot tell me 
e. 

* Sa, Sir, 1 ſcorn to reap any thing from 


i want. wo LES „ 


Car. Thou art not ſerious. e N ILL 
San. 1 am, or may Far eo be New Mit 


S „2 
f be wa. 
/ „ 7 * 5 1 „ 
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Fu have it however. L Thruſts Again. 


2 edg d Tools. IL'gad, that laſt Pu 


done all for the beſt, and L believe it will prove 


10 
Car: Aud may Famine be mine, if 1 don't 
reward thee for 4 as thou defervuft. del. by 
Sage ith 2099011 [Making a Paſe at hm 
Saw, "Have a Care there. | Leaping on o 
fade. what do you ent, Sir? I bar all —. 


| prize. 


Car. Traitor! a 15 this the Fruit of this 
Truſt 1 placed i in thee, — Villain? ¶ making an- 
| other Thruſt at him 


* 2 ake heed, Sir, you'll do me 2 Mit- 
chief before you're aware. „ 

Car. What Recompence canſt thou 175 5 me, 
Wretch, for this Piece of Treachery? Thy ſor= 
did Blood can't expiate the thouftith- Bar 3 


N San. Look you there again: pray, Sir, be 
quiet; Is the Devil in you? Tis bad ene Y 


Within an Inch a'me. 7 don't know what you 
make all this Buſtle about; but Im ſure I haye 


ſor the beſt too at laſt if you'll have but a litt 


Fatience. But if ind: will be in their , 


Airs in a Moment, —why, what the deux, 4 
Im ſure I have been as eloquent as Cicero in 


your Behalf: and I don't doubt, to good Pur- * 
| Hor too, /if you'll give things Time to work... 


ut. nothing but foul Language, and naked 
Swords about the Houſe, ſa, ſa; run you 


2 through 
> LY 


« 14 ry 

* * you Dog : Why, no-body can do 
. 8 at this rate. 

| 1. And _ your Project fail and 
15 50 by t, 21 

San. Why, "twill be Time — to kill 
. me then, Sir, Won't it? What ſhould you do 
it for now? Beſides, I an't ready, Tm not pre- 


| ere, I might be undone by t. 


Car. But what will Leonora ſay to her Con- 
tracts being known, Wretch ? . 

San. Why, may be ſhe'll draw—her Sword 
tod. But all ſhall be well with * "oY F 
you will but let me alone. 

Car. Peace, here's her Father. 


San. That's well, we ſhall ke how things 


preſently, 6 

50 Euter Don A Sea 
Alb. The more I recover from the Diſorder 

wh Diſcourſe has put me in, the more ſtrange 


the whole Adventure appears to me, Leonora 


maintains there is not a Word of Truth in 


What T've heard; that ſhe knows nothing of 


the Contract; arid indeed ſhe tells me that with 


| ach a naked Air of Sincerity, that for my Part 


= T'belicvc her. What then muſt be their Pro- 


Jeck? ſome villainous Intention, to be fare; 


tho which Way J 5 595 am 70 But here's 
the Bridegroom, I'II accoſt him.—T am told, 
Sir, you take upon you to ſcandalize my Daugh- 


ter, and tell idle T ales of what can never. 


+7. -40f 


wy * . 


e 


E 5 

San Now methinks, Sir, if you. 6 >= 
your Son in Law that is to be, with a little 
more Civility, things might go juſt as well in 
the main. 

Alu. What means this inſolent Fellow by 
my Son in Law? I ſuppoſe tis you, Villain; 
are the Author of this impudent Story. 

San. You ſeem angry, Sir perhaps will £ 
out Cauſe. 8 

Alu. Cauſe, Traitor! Is a Cauſe wanting, 
where a Daughter's defamed, and a noble Fami- 
ly ſcandaliz d? 

Gar. There he is, let him anſwer you. 

Alu. I ſhou d be glad he d anfiver me; why, 
If he had any Deſire to my Daughter, he did * 
not make his Approaches like a Man of Ho- 
nour. 

San. Ves, and Io have had the Doors bolted 
againſt bim, like a Houſe-breaker. - Ala. ae. 

"Car. Sir, to juſtiſy my Proceeding, 
little to ay; but, to excuſe it, I have Aw . "if 
any. Allowance may be made to à Paſſion, which 
in your Youth, you have yourſelf been ſwayed © 
by; I love your Daughter to that Exceſs.—  } 
Av. You Wou'd undo her tor aN ights 
Lodging. 

Car. Undo her, Sir. | 

Av. Yes, that's the Word; : you knew it 


was againſt her Intereſt to marry you, therefore 


you endeayour dto win her. t tot in private; you 


F, 7 0 | know 


- bd * * 
. * 
r 


| e 
Knew her Friends would ks: 4 bettet Bits gain 


for her, therefore you kept your Deſigns Foe 


their Knowledge, and yet you love ber to that 
| Exceſs, —— | 


ber. 


would come with better Credentials; an Offer 
of Life is very proper for the Attack of a 


ſooner ae! a Lady's Heart; you are a young 
Man, but will learn this when you are older. 
San. But ſince Things have ſucceeded. better 
this once; Sir, and that my Maſter will prove 
a moſt incomparable good Husband, (or that 


he II do, III anfiver for him) and that tis too 


hte to recal what's-already gone Sir. 
Av. What's done, Villain? 5 
San. Sir, I mean that fince ay Maſter and 
my Lady are contracted, and — a 
d. Thou ly'ſt; they are not contracted. 
Kar. Sir!— 1 ſay, that fince they are con- 
tracted, and that they love each other ſo pats 
fing dearly, indeed I fancy that— ' 


bearing : Sir, do you. Tat your Raſcal. brag 
this! 
Car. Sir, Lam in a Wood; 1 doit know 
what it is you mean. ef 


La, 


| ei 2 | | : 8 | An. And 


"Car. Td readily lay down mf Li to fre | 
Atv. - Could you readily lay down Fiſty thou- 
fand Piſtoles to ſerve her, your exceſſive Love 


Coũnterſcarp but a Thouſand Ducates will 


Atv. Why, this Impudence is beyond all = 


6 e 


Abs, And L am in 2 Plain, Sir, «think 7.4 


may be underſtood; do you pretend you ate 
contracted to my Daughter? - 
- Car. Sir, 'tis my Happineſs on one Side, as 


i is my Misfortune on another. 


Av. And you do think this idle project 


can ſucceed? You do believe your affirming 


Jou are contracted to her will induce both her 


and me to conſent it ſhall be fo. H 

San. Sir, T ſee you make my Maſter elt 
out of his Wits to bear you talk ſo: But I, 
who am but a Stander-by now, as I was at the 
Contract, have mine about me, and deſire to 
know whether you think this project can ſtic- 


| cecd ? Do you believe your affirming they are 


not contracted, will induce both him and 1 to. 
give up the Lady? One ſhort. Queſtion: to 
bring this Matter to an Iſſue, Why, N you 
think they are not contracted * r | 
Ad. Becauſe ſhe utterly renounces it. 
Sa. And fo ſhe will her Religion, if you at- 
tack it with that dreadfal Face. Dye hear, 
Sir? The poor Lady is if Love heartily, and 1 
wiſh all r Ladies that are ſo, wou'd diſpoſe 
of themſelves fo well as ſhe has done; but you 


ſceare her out of her Senſes: Bring her here into 


the Room, ſpeak gently to her, tell her you 
know the Thing is done, that you have it 


from a Man of Honour, me; that may be you 
MA ird been otherwiſe but are a Chriſtian, 


= 
. \ 


C and 


18 * 
to pardon her. Say this, and I ſhall appear 3 


Man of Reputation and have e made 


me. 
Ali. Or an impudent Rog and have 
yr Bones broke. 

San. Content. 


Alu, Agreed. Leonars [ Who's there? Call 


OA. 


tho the Gulf in a Moment. Hide o Carolus 
| N Euter Leonora. 

A. e hither, Zeonera. . - 

Han. So, now we ſhall ſee, 


Alu. 1 calld you to anfiver wy yourſelf; 


| here's a ſtrong Claim upon you; if there be a- 
ny Thing in the pretended Titie conccal it no 


; . and Ds © Ko and 8 reſolyed 


— — 


San. All will comely, Sir ; we ſhall have, 


O\ 


further, it muſt be known at laſt, it may as 


well be ſo now. Nothing is ſo uneaſy as Un- 


8 certainty, 1 won therefore be oladly freed 
from i it: If you have done what I am told you 


have, tis a great Fault indeed; but as I fear it 
will carry much of its Puniſhment along with 


it, I ſhall rather reduce my Reſentment into || 


- mourning your Misfortune, than ſuffer it to 


add to your Een n ſpeak the 


Truth. 

San. Well, this is fair Play, now I ſpeak, 
Sir; you ſee, fair Lady, the Goodneſs of a 
| tender Fora nothing ned Abe hinder 
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tion, in reveali 


this impu 


Lean, Sir, I ſhould be very 


x o 
* wa 
8989 
** . 
* * 
* 
3 


ay 


u from owning a moſt loving Husband - We 


had like to have been altogether by the Ears 
about this Buſineſs, and Pails of Blood were 
ready to run about the Houſe: But, thank ; 


Heaven, the Sun ſhines out again, and ons 


Word om your ſweet Mouth makes fair Wea- 


ther for ever. My Maſter has been forced” to 
own your Contract, he begs you'll do ſo togy > 
Leon. Ha! our Marriage Contract diſeover d, 


however I am reſolved to of. it ſtiſty, leſt it 


ſnou d urge my Father to haſten the Marriage 
he has propos d to me with that curs d Sn. 
niard, as alſo to puniſh Carlos for his Indiſere- 
a Secret 1d neoeſſary for both 
our Quiets to be conceal'd. | 4/7 WY oy dow 
dent Raſcal mean 

gan. Ha! —- Madam ! X 


glad to doe 
[fo Carlos] what can have been the Occaſion 
of this wild Report; ſure yu cannot * yur 
lf a Party in it. een 
San. He. he. | 
Car. Forgive me, dear Leonora, L Know you 


had firong Reaſons for the Secret being longer 
kept; but tis not wy Fault, our Cant is 


difclos d. . 
Leon. Our Contract, Sir! LA 
Car. Tis known, my Dear, tho mach a- 


gainſt my Will; but fince it is ſo, twauld be 
I yain fo 


us to Pg it Sag 


Len Then 


- 1 N 
* - 


0 20 Y 
es Then, Sir, I am contracted to yon; 
1 fell in love with you, and contracted myſelf 
to vou without my Father's Knowledge. 


Love; I humbly:am content to owe the Blei- 


aufe for _w Sake, wad in SOR eas d 


em. 0 ©) 


"Loa 1 aid,” Sir! this exceeds all human 


Impitdepce. 1 4+ 409) 1 

dan. Truly, 1 think it does, the'd make an 
incompanebl "Afrch. © io; 

Car. I begin to be ſurpria d. Alen at 
our carrying this thing ſo far; you ſee there's 


vo Occaſſon for it; and ſor the Diſcovery, I 


have already told you 'twas not my Fault. 
San. My Maſter's! no, twas I did it: why, 
what a Buſtle's here? I knew things wou'd go 
well, and ſo they do, if Folks wou'd let em. 
But if Ladies will be in their Merriments, 
when Gentlemen are upon ſerious Buſineſs; 
. what a Deux can one ſay to em? 


Lean. I ſce this Fellow is to be an Evidence 


in your Plot; where you hope to drive, it is 
Hard to gueſs; for if any thing can exceed, its 

Impudence, it is its Folly. A noble Strata- 
gem indeed to win a Lady by! I cou d be di- 


verted with it; but that I {ce a Face of Vil- 
lainy requires 3 rougher Treatment: I cou'd: 


Ames methinks, forget my Ser, * be MN 
f ls Wengen = 


0 ary 


1 


: 


Gar. I dare not be ſo vain to think *twas 


ung to your Generofity ; you ſaw the Pains I 


rn 8 


92 4 


r - a. kk. A. — 
— 


(Cane) 

es Madam, I am ſurpriz'd beyond A 

San. Pray, Sir, let me come to her; 3 vo 
are ſo ſurpriz d, you'll: make nothing ont; ſne 
wants a little ſnubbing. - Look you, Madam, 
Lhave ſeen many a: pleaſant Humour amongſt 
Ladies, but you out cut them all. Here's: 
Contradiction with a Vengeance; you han't 
been contracted eight and forty Hours, and 
you are flap —— at your Husband's Beard al- 
ready: Why, do you conſider who! he is? 
Who this Gentleman is? And what he can 4s: 
by Law? Why, he can lock you up. 


knock you don. tie you Neck and: 


Heels. = 
Car. ene you inſolent Villain, you. 
Offering to ſtrike him. 
- for what's paſt however. 
. | Groing a Box Sth: Ear. 
— ſhe gave me a Box o'th! 


Tenn That 
San. I think 


Ear; ha! c [ Exit Leonora. 


Sir, will you ſuffer your old Seryants 10 be 
us d thus by new Comers? It's a Shame, a mere 
Shame, Sir, will you take a poor Dog's. Ad- 


vice for once? She - denies ſhe's contracted to. 


you: Take her at her Word; you haye ſeen 
ſome of her Humours; let her go. 

Alu. Well, Gentlemen, thus far you ſee 1 
have heard all with Patience; have you con- 


tent? Or how much farther do you 4 o 


g9 with, this e KR 


3 as the Gazettee: And your Daughter's no bet- 
ter than a — 2 — 4 whimſical young Wo- 


Py + 1 )-: 
{Gl Why truly, Sir, i think: we are der 


238 at a Stand. 


Alu Dis time, you Villain you. 


Gan. Why, and 1 am a Villain now, if * 


very Word Pee f ke be not as true as 


man, ſor making Diſputes among Gentlemen. 
And if every Body bad their - Deſerts,” ſhe d 
have a We won't ſpeak it out to in- 
flame Reckonings ; but let her go, Maſter. | 

- Atv. Sir, I dont think it well to ſpend any 
more Words with your impudent and n 
ous Servant here. 

Sen. Thank you, Sir: but I'd let ber go. 

Av. Nor ve I more to ſay to you than 
this that you muſt not think ſo daring an Aﬀe 
front to my ur can 15 long unreſented. 
Farewell. 


: [Exit Alvaves | 
, r. well, Sir what Have yo to ſay res 


yourſelf now ? 


. 1 Bok, Why, - Sir, e only to fw tha 
=+ d Man; 


7 unfortunate —— middle ag 
eg! thi believe all the Stars upon Heaven 
and Earth have been concern'd in my Deſtiny. 


4 Children now unborn will hereafter ſing. my 


Downfall in mournful Lines, and Notes-/ of 
goleful Tune: I am at preſent troubled in 
"Mind, A around = 9 in * 


6 "© 
I = * 


r 


Why, What a miſchievous Jade is this to 
make ſuch an Uproar in a Family the Day be- 
fore her Marriage? Why, my Maſter wont {6 4 


much as get a Honey-moon out of her; Tgad 
let her go. If ſhe be thus in her ſoſt and ten- 


b 
1 
8 
1 
[ 
| 
4 


"bo 23 
ing Gibbets, with a great Bundle of d. 
whips by way of Preparation. 


1 therefore will o ſeek ſome Mountdhn bhi * 
1b h enough [go fork foe may be t 

60 * Valley dreadfufly profound 
And from the horrid 2 _— all, 1 


round. 


| Farewell. + 98th [46 as. 


Car. No, Sirrah : Tl ſee your wretched 

End myſelf Die here, Villain 
[Drawing his Sword. 

San. 1 can't, Sir, if any Body looks upon 
me. 

Car. Away, you trifling Wretch: but think 
not to eſcape, for thou ſhalt have thy Recom- 
Pence... * [Exit Carlos. 

ot Sancho Solus. 


der Youth, ſhe'll be rare Company at three- 


ſcore: Well, he may do as he pleaſes; but 4 
were ſhe my Dear, I'd let her 3 * 


Foot at her Tall Td make the Truth bounee 
out at her Mouth, like a Pellet out of a Put- | 


9 


Enter 


| 


gun. 93 £ Le 6 


"i 


| 28 .* 9 


"GRE 0 e Aide. 77-00 169" en 


Abo. 3 "Fd have you fetire a little, 


and ſend your Brother's Tutor to me, Meta- 


| 88 5 Exit Leonora and Jacirit 
BEA INOS: > 
, I. try if 1 can diſcover by his Tutor what 


ö it is that ſcems ſo much to Work his Brain of 


late; for ſome thing more than common there 
plainly does appear. n 
nter Metaphr aſtus. 

* Metaph. Maidatum tim Cura diligemer 


Alu. Maſter, I had a Mind to ask you: | 


Metaph. The Title, Maſter, comes from 


Waris and ter, which' is as much-as to ay, 


Thrice worthy. 


"Atv. I never heard ſo ich before, but it 


my be true for *ought I Know: Bur MM 

ſter . 
MMetaph. Go on. 
Alu. Why ſo I will if yoil let me, but 

A t interrupt me then. 

þ Metaph. Enough, proceed. 


: \ 


Ad. Why then, Maſter, for a third Time, 
my Son Camillo gives nie much Uncaſinels of | 


late; : yon know I love him, and have many 
careful Thoaehts cat hiũm. 


Metaph. Tis true. - THe" won” poteſ > 66.7 | 


MW 77 mſi Filius. 
Alu. Maſter, when one bir Bufineſs to talk 


on, theſe ſcholaſtick Expreſſions are not of 1 — 


"4 | 


Qu 25S t= 


a” 


=_ 
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n 8 
I believe you a great Latineſt; poſſibly you - 

may underſtand Greek: T hoſe who recom- 
mended you to me, faid fo, and I am willing 
it ou d be true: Hut the Thing L want to 
difcourſe you about at preſent, does not pro- 

rly give — an Occaſion to diſplay your 

Learning. Beſides, to tell you Truth, twill 
at all Times be loſt upon me; my Father was 
a wiſe Man, but he taught me nothing beyond 
common Senſe ; I know but one Tongue in 
the World, which luckily being underſtood. 
by you as well as me; L fancy whatever 
Thoughts we have to communicate to one a- 
nother, may reaſonably be conveyed in that, 
withdut having Recourſe to the Language of 
Julius Ceſar. 

Metaph. You are wrong, but may proceed. 

Alv. I thank you; what is the Matter, I 
as not know; but tho' it is of the utmoſt Con- 
ſequence to marry my Son, what match ſoe ver 
[ propoſe to him, he ſtill finds ſome Pretence | 
or other to decline it. 

Metaph. He is, petbaßs, of the mp of 


| Brother of Marcus Tullius, who —— 


Av. Dear Mafter, leave the Greeks, and 
the Latins, and the Scots, and the Welſh, and 
let me go on in my Buſi neſs; what have theſe 
* to do with my Son's Marriage n 
 Metaph. Again you are wrong; but go o. 
Av. I ſay then, that T have ſtrong Appre⸗ 
* | -.-D hen» 


e 


that he may have ſome ſecret Inclinat ion of his 
own; and to confirm me in this Fear, IJ Le- 
ſterday obſery'd him (without his Knowing it) 
in a Corner of the Grove, where no Boy 

* bie r — 

Metaph.” A Place out of the way, you wou d 

2 1 Place of Retreat. 

8 ok Why, the Corner of the Grove, where 
no Body comes, is a Place of Retreat, is it 
not? 

Maerapl. In Lab, Sece fe. 

Alu. Ha! 2 55 
Metapb. As Virgil, has it. Eft in feceſſ 
Locus. 
Alv. How cou'd V oil have-it, when I tell 
TT no-Soul was there but he and 1? 
+ Metaph. Virgil is a famous Author, I quote 
3 bis Say ing as a Phraſe more proper: to the Oc- 


1 was in the Wood with you. 


* —_ —— — — ——E oe. — 
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mous as any Virgil of em all, when. I have 
| been dead as long, and have no need of a bet- 
ter Phraſe than my on to tell you my Mean- 
ing. 


Metaph. You ought: "TERESA to make Choice 


of the Words moſt us'd by the beſt Authors, 
Ju vivendo bonos, as. they ſay, NOOR ſe- 
. peruos. 


wn 4 | N 8 4 / 
2 | | to. 


” 
« 45 
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henſions — 4 his refuſing all my Propoſals, 


caſion than that you uſe, and not as one who z 


Atv. And I tell you, I hope to be as 5 


is 


7 


0 27 ) AE 


| Av. Again! 
5; Metaph. Tis Auintilian $ Own n Pope: 
) Aly. Oons. 


Metaph. And he has ſome thing very learn'd 
upon it, that _y be of Service to you to 
d bear. | 
Au. You Son of a Whore, will you hear - 
me ſpeak ? 

 Metaph. What may be the Occaſion of this 
unmanly Paſſion? What is it you would have 
with me? 

Alu. What you might haye known an Hour 
ago, if you had pleas . 

" Metaph. You would then haye me hold my 
1 | Peace—. I ſhall, . _ 
Aly. You will do very well. 
Metaph. You ſee I do; well, go on. 
: Au. Why then, to begin once again, 1 fay 
„my Son Camillo— 
Metaph. Proceed; T mant interrupt you. 
Au. I ſay my Son Camillo 
— Metaph. What is it you fay of your Son 
Camillo? | | 
Alu, That he has got a Dog of Tutor, 
whole Brains FI beat out, if he won't Hear me 
5s bo 
©" Metaph., That Dog is a Philoſopher, cons 
temns Paflion, and yet will hear . if 
Alu. I dot believe a Word on't, but III 


25 once again; 1 ye a Mind to know from ii 


you 


- = 


— - 
| „ ju 
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= : 
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_ | 7 28 * 
= vou, whether you have obſerved any Thing i in 
my 8on . 


Mlfetupb. N othing that is like his F Father, 
* Go on. 


Alu. Have a Care. 
 Metdph. I do not RR", you; ' bat you 
& are long, in coming to a Concluſion, - 
Au. Why, thou haſt not let me begin yet, 
: Metaph. Aud yet it is high Time to have 
made an End. 
Alu. Doſt thou know * Dang ger? I ben 


n not thus much Patience leſt. [Sewing the End 


, bus. Finger. 

. Metaph. Mine is already conſumd. 1 do 

Es nat uſe to be thus treated ; my Profeſſion. i is to 

teach, and not to hear; yet 1 have hearkned 

Uke a School - boy, and 2 not heard, ade A 
FF Maſter, {AK 

Alu. Get out of the 3 | 

H. J will not. If the Mouth of a wiſe 

Man be mut, he is, as it were, a Fool; for 

who ſhall know his Underſtanding ? Therefore 

a certain Philoſopher ſaid well, Speak that thou 

ng t be known.; great Talkers, without 

Knowledge, are as the Winds that whiſtle; but 

they who have Learning ſhou'd ſpeak aloud. 

If this be not permitted, we may expect to 

ſee the whole Order of Nature Oerthrowg; 

Hens devour Foxes, and Lambs deftroy 

| "Wolves, N urſes ſack I and Childrer 


c 


4. 


. 
. 
s eo. r D A io. oo SS ie 


Sie 


— Noo 


— Car, What, no > Allowance to be 1 to hs 


= — 
-} 


| ( 2p) 7 
give luck, Generals mend Stockings, and C ham 
N take Towns; 3:7 WE. n nen 1 
Jy —— | 
" That, at that, od that, e 15 

[Strikes him and kicks him; ; and 
then follows him ” meg a * 
Bell at his Ear, bir, Fs 
Mira. O tempora O more 
Huter Don Carlos and Sancho. 
Car. Repuls d again! This is not to be bom. 
How was it ſhe treated thee ? | 


563. Never was Ambaſſidor worſe pe 


Madam, -11y: Maſter asks Ten thouſand Pardons, 
and humbly. begs one Moment's Interview—— 
Begone, you Raſcal you. Madam, what An- 
ſwer ſhall I give my Maſter? — Tell him he's 


„ Villain. Indeed, Kir Lady, I think this is 


haſty Treatment Here my Footmen, toſs 
me this Fellow out at the Window; and away 


| "he went to her Devotions. - _ + 


Car. Did you ſee Facinta? 
San. Yes, ſhe faluted me with half A Scone 


Rogues and Raſcals too. I think our Deſtinies 
are much alike, Sir: And o my Conſcience, a 


Couple of ſcurvy Jades we are hamper'd with. 
Car. Ungratefnl Woman, to receive with 

ſuch Contempt, ſo quick a Return of a Heart 

juſtly alarm'd, + "2 1 C63 ON 
Sam. Ha, ha, ha. | L 


firſt 


7 Py 


- I 2 


4 (300 | . 
firſt Tranſports of a Lover's Fury when rous'd 


by ſo dreadful an Appearance? As: juſt as my ; 
| Sufpicions were, have I "ng ſuffer d them to 1 
_ her? 720 | 8 
Can. No. , Ic 

Car: Have T waited for Oaths or Impteca- FF . 
tions to clear her? | No * 
San. No. : | : 1 
Car. Nay, even now is not the whole World E 
fill in Suſpence about her? whilſt I alone con- „ 
clude her innocent. 7 { 
San. Tis very true. \ 


Car. She might, methinks, thro! dus pro- tt 
found Refi pect, obſerve a Flame no other would 9 
have cheriſh'd” She might ſupport me againſt t. 
groundleis Fears, and fave me from a Rival's 
_ Tyranny; ſhe might releaſe me from theſe cruel - I 8 
Racks, and wou'd, no doubt, * ſhe cou d es 
as I do. | v 

' San. Ha, ha, ha. b ' | 
Car. But ſince ſhe don't, what do I whining T 
here? Curſe on the baſe Humilities of Love. 8 
San. Right. | II 
Car. Let Children kiſs the Rod that fleas fr 
Fong let Dogs. ly down and lic E the Shoe that * 
tpurns them. Rey 
_:- Sau. Ry. ya 
Car: I am 2 Mari by Nature meant SY yt 
Foyer; the ge! 8 0 us to weild, and od lay 


* 


* il 
betray our Truſt whenever we meanly lay. it at = 


a Woman's Feet. 

San. True, we are Men, hoo— come Ma- 
ſter, let us both be in a Paſſion; here's my 
Sceptre, [ uewing a Cuagel] ſubjeQt Facmta, 
look about you. Sir. was you ever in Muſcovy. 7 
the Women there love the Men dearly; why? 
| becauſe ¶ haling his Stick) there's: your 
Love-Powder for you. Ah, Sir, were we but 
wile and ſtout, what Work ſhou'd, we make 

with them? But this humble Love - making 
ſpoils them all. A rare Way indeed to bring 
Matters about with them; we are perſwading 


them all Day they. are A nels and Goddeſſes, .in 


order to uſe them at Nig xr like human Crea- 
tures; wie are like to . truly. 

Car. For my Part, I never yet cou'd bear 2 
Slight from any Thing, nor will I now. There 
is but one Way however to reſent. it from a 
Woman; and that's to drive her brayely from 
your Heart, and place a worthier 1 in her yacant 
Throne. 

San. Now, with Submiſſion to my berry, 
[ haye another way, Sir; Tl drive my Tyrant 
from my Heart, and place myſelf in her Throne. 
Yes, 1 will be Lord of my own'Tenement, 
and keep my Houſhold in Order. Would 
you,. would you do fo too, Maſter; for, look 


yba, I have been Servitor in a College at Sa- 


anche, and read Philoſophy | with the Daw 
* or; 


7 


.-. ip = 


$ @ Ot ER 

dor; Where 1 found, that a Woman in all 
Times has been "obſerved to be an Animal hard 
to underſtand; and much inclined to Miſchief. 
Now, asan Animal. is always an Anitnal, and a 
Captain alwrays a Captain, fo a Woman is al- 
Ways a Woman: Whenee it is, that a certain 
' Greek ſays, Her Head is lile a Bant of Sand: 
or as another, à folid Rock; or, e to a 
third, 2 dur ' Lanthorn: Pray, 8 tr, Obferve, 
for this is cloſe: Reafoning ; and ſo as the Head 
is the Head of the Body, and that the Body 
without a Head, is like # Head without a Tail; 
and that where there is neither Head nor Tail 
tis a very firange Body; fo, I ſay, 4 Woman 
js by 
plains like Compariſons) 1 ſay by Compariſon, 
as Ariſtotis has often ſaid before me, one may 
compare her to the raging Sea; ſor, as the Sea, 
why the Wind riſts, knits its \Brows, like att 
angry Bull, and that Waves mount upon Rocks, 


| and Rocks mount upon Waves; that Porpuſ- 


les leap _ 1 and Whales skip about 


uke Gadgeons; that Ships roll like Beer-bar- 


fels} and . pray like Saints; juſt 16; 1 


„e e Woman A Woman, I fay, juſt”; 


5 as her Reaſon is ſhix vrocked upon her Pa- 
ion, and the Hulk of her 1 lies 


5 chumpitig againſt the Rock of her Fury; then 


it is, I tay; > by certain Emotions, which 
2 n one may — 4 Sort of 


4, 


Compariſon, do you ot ſee (for nothing ex- 


d n 


ST x EX 
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Car. Admirably reaſoned indeed, Sancho. 
Can. Pretty well, IJ thank Heaven; but 


here come the Cradles to weep us into Mer- 


„ ; 
AY Timm nd Thoides 8 


- Maſter, letz us ſhew ourſelves . Men, and. 


leave their briny Tears to wath their dirty 
Faces. 

Car. Tt is not in the Peri of Charms to 
move me. 


Sau. Nor me, I hope, and yet 1 fir theſes 
Eyes will look out ſharp to ſnarch up ſuch a 
Prize. ur Pointing to: Jacinta. - 


Savin. He's coming to us, Madam, to beg 
Pardon, but ſure you'll never grant it him. 


mine. 
Jaein That s brave. | 455 
Car. Lou look, Madam, upon me, a8 if you 
thought I came to trouble you with my ufual 


Importunities; I'll eaſe you of that Pain, by 
telling you my Buſineſs now is calmly to a- 
ſure you, but I aſſure it you with Heaven and 
Hell ſor Seconds; for may the Joys of one fly 


from me, wilſt the Pains foo” t'other avertake 
me, if all your Charms ditplayed cer ſhake my 
Reſolution ; 5 III Been tee you more. 

Gan. Bon. 118055 Ly Ws 


Toa are a Man of thar nie e 5 


$i, I know cer 2 2 Word: 1 on 
- te 


5g A 1 
oon vulſive yes - hurricanious um like. 
In ſhort, a Woman is like the Devil. 


Leo. If 1 Wk may Heay' a ne'er Suat me 


ö 
| 
| 
! 


e , « EEE A OO 
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Ry” this 3 from you, nnd: came e this 
way only to thank you for r 


— 


. 
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facin. Very well. 


Car. Lou did, impe nous E OBO a0 
how baſe is Woman's s Pride! Hon wretched 


are the Ingredients it is form'd of! If you faw 


Cauſe for juſt Diſdain, why did you not at firſt 


©. repulſc me? Why lead a Slave in Chains, that 
could not grace your Triumph? If I am thus 
to be contemm d, think on the Favours you 


have done the Wretch, and. hide your F ace 
for ever. 
Can. Well argued, | RE 
Leo. Town you have hit the hs Fault the 


| World can charge me with; The Favours I 


hae done to you, I am indeed aſham d of; 


but, ſince Women hae their b you'll 
allow me mine. 


Car. Tis well, eee well, Madam, I'm 
+ happy however, you at leaſt ſpeak frankly. 1 


thank you for it; from my Soul I thank you: 
But don't expect me grovelting at your Feet 


again, don't; for if Ido 


Leb. You will be treated as. you deſerve, 


* trode upon. 


Car. Give me Patience 3 1 gon t wank 


95 it; T am calm: Madam, fare wel, be happy, if 


vou can; by Heav'ns I wiſh you ſo, but never 


ſpread your. Net for me again ; forif you do 


55 58 You'll be gunting i into it. 


Car. Rather run headlong into Fire and | 
Planes rather be torn with Pincers Bit from 


Bit; 


* 


er; rather be broild, like Martyrs,” upon 
eridirons — But, I am wrong, this ſounds like 
„ Y*affion, and Heaven can tell I am not angry: 
Madam, I think we have no farther Buſineſs 
cogether; your moſt humble Servant. 
0 Leo. Farewel t'ye, Sir. 
Car. Come along. 22 Sancho. 


f Soes to the Scene, and returus. 8 
FE Yet once more before I go (leſt you ſhould. 


e doubt my Reſolution) may I ſtarve, periſh, 
ot, be blaſted, dead, damn'd, or any other, 
thing that Men or Gods can think on, if on 
any Occaſion Whatever, Civil or Military, Plea- 
x {ure or Buſineß, Love or Hate, or any other 
f. Accident of Lite, I, from this Moment, change 
41 one Word or Look with yon.” | 
Going off, Sancho claus him on the Back, 
Leo, Content, come away, Jacinta, «i 
) ᷣͤ—ʃWà AAR. 1-2-4} 
Car. Yet one Word, Madam, if you pleaſe; 
I have a little Thing here belongs to you, a 
fooliſh Bawble I once was fond of. | Twitehing 
ber Picture from his Breaſt.] Will you accept 
a Trifle from your Servant? "i 
+ Leo. Willingly, Sir; I have a Bawble too 
ir think you have ſome Claim to; (you'll wear 
E 7 
[| „ a Bracelet from her Arm, and gives 
it bim. 1 


4: Car. Moſt thankfully ; this too 1 mould re- 
more you, it once was yours Gruing her 4 
» $4%%-book.] By your Favour, Madam, —there 


1 2 Line or two im it, 1 think you bl me 
once the Honour to write with Tur: own- fair 


bu 9 * 


* 
— 
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Hand. Here it is. [Reads. 
Ia love me, Aulos and would know © ] 
The fecret Movements of my Heart. © 


—— wv 


9 47 akes a Handfut of his Letters out of a Box 


Whether I give you mine or no, 
.- With yours, methinks, Id never, never part. 
Thus. you have encouraged __ and thus you 
ha ve deceived me. IS: 
San. Very tine, | 
Leo. I have ſome faithful Lines too, Lthiok 


; I can produce them. 


I Fulle out a Ti allen bout, reads, and then gi ver 


it him. 
How long ſos or, ta 1 gh in vain, 0 
-My Deſtiny anay prove; 

Aly Fate (in "Bate of your Diſdain) 
Mull let me glory in paur Chain, | 
And give me Leave eternally to love. 
e Sir, take your Poetry again. 


3 WP , L Thrawing it at his Feed. 


7; is not much the.worſe for my wearing; 
tw vill ſerve again upon a freſh Occalion 

Facin. Well done. 

Car. I believe I can return the Preſent, Ma- 
2 with—a Pocket full of 855 Prole:—— 


v „Ther 


I Traing a Handful of Letters. at ins Feet 
Leo. Jacinta, give me his Letters. There 
et not to be behind · hand with you. | 


and throws them iu bis Face. © 


Ur 


JU 
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better ont. 0 


you yet though: Pray walk off. 


: Heart like mine ſhould not be treated thus. 
this Uſage. 


10 0 8000 you; "the that is capable of what you 


compleat; torment me ill, for ſtill, alas! L 
love enough to. be. tormented.” 


| C 37 
Jaan And there, and there, and there, Sir. 
[Jacinta throws the reſt at him. 

"ab 2035 my Life, we want Ammunition: A 

Bur for a Shif,—There—and there, you NY = 
Slut you, 
Sancho pu 15 a Pact of. arty Cards a 
his Pocket, and throws em at her; 

: 00 they cloſe: he os F her Head. | 
- . "clothes; and ſhe his NI 12, and then part, 
ſhe running t0 ber Mitreſe, he to his 

- Maſter. © | 

Jacin. I think, Madam, we have cleurly the 


Les. For a Proof, 1 ebe to keep 'the 
N 
Facin. Have a Care be don't rally and beat 


Leo. Fear. nothing, 

Can. Haw the Armies fland and gunc at one 
another aſter the Battle! what think you, Sir, 
of ſhewing yourſelf a great General, by making 
an honourable Retreat? 

Car. I ſcorn it: Oh Leonora, Leonora'! a 


Lac. Carlos, Carlos“ 1 have not deſerv id 


- Car. D 123 4 but 'tis kl to 


have done, is form d too cruel ever to repent 
of it. Go on then, Tyrant; make your Bliſs 


* 


1 „ . 

. Ali Cartos! little do you 155% the 
tender Movements of that Thing you name; 
© the Heart where Love preſides admits no 
* Thought againſt the Honour of its Ruler. 


Car. Tis not to call that Honour into 


; Doubt, if conſcious of our own Unworthinels, 
ve interpret every Frown to our Deſtruction. 
Teo. When Jealouſy proceeds from ſuch 
5 humble Apprehenſions, it ſhews itſelf Wk 
more Reſpett than yours has done. 
er. And where a Heart is guiltleſs, it ear 
I ly ſorgives a greater Crime. 


Leo. Forgiveneſs is not now in our Debate; 5 
if both have been in Fault, tis fit that both 
| ſhould ſuffer for it, our au will do Ju- 


ſtice on us. 


Car. But ſince we are ourſelves the Judges | 
of our Crimes, what if we Hould inflict a gent 


ler Pumfhment? 
Car. And if it ſhou'd —- 


Teo. Twou'd give a freſh Occaſion for the 


| 3 — A Exerciſe of Merey. 


Car. Right; and ſo we act the Part of Farth e 
J ere together, of Men and Gods, and 


3 2 of both their Pleaſures. 


r, and 


1 A - [Carries her off, embracing 
un her Hand. 5 
Leb. Ah Won! ee fooliſh Woman. 
San. Very fooliſh 2 


Leo. Twould but 3 us to ſin again, 


Led. The Banquet's too inviting to refuſe it. 
Car. Then let us fall on, and feed 5 for 


1 


ines 


Jacin. Id ſoonet tear my Eyes out. Ah! — 
that ſhe had a little of my Spirit in her, 
- San. I believe I ſhall find thou haſt a grea 


C873 = 
Jacin. Var: dont exped Tu follow ” Ex- 
- San. You wou'd, Mopfy, if Fd let you.” 3 


deal of her Fleſh, my Charmer; but twon't 405 | 


I am all Rock, hard Rock, very Marble. 
Jacin. A very Ban Stove. you Raſcal 


you, if one would try thee ; but to prevent thy 


Humilities, and ſhew thee all Submiſſion would 
be vain; to convince thee thou haſt nothing but 


Miſery 200 Deſpair before thee, here — take 


back thy paltry "Thimble, and be in my Debt, 
for the Shirts I have made thee with it. 
San. Nay, if ye re at that Sport, Miſtreſs, I 


per, and ſtop thy 8 


Facin. Here take thy Sattin Pincuſhion, $i 


with thy curious Half hundred of Pins in't, thou 


mad ſt ſuch a Vapouring about Yeſterday: : Tell 
them carefully, there's not one wanting. 


San. There's thy Ivory-hafted Knife again, 


believe T ſhall loſe nothing by the Balance of 4 
thy Preſents. There, take thy Tobacco-ltop- + 


| het it well; tis lo blunt 'twillcut Mn ; 


Love. 
Jacin. And there's thy pretty pocket - Sciſ 


fars thou haſt honour'd me with, they'll cut off { 


a Leg or an Arm: Heay'n ble them. 


San. Here's the inchanted Hankerchief you 4 | 


were pleaſed to endear with your precious H 


when the Violence of your Loye at Dine 4 


| * 


Ttother Day WA” you cut your Bg 
There. | Blows bis Noſe in it, and giues it her; 
aein. The Raſcal ſo provokes me, I won't 
even Keep his paltry. Garters” from bim. Dr 
Fou ſce theſe? you pitiful beggarly Scoundrel 
1 There take em, there. [Ohe takes ber 
Gurte oſß, and flaps them about his Face. 
Fun. I have but one Thiog more of thine. 
(enen bis Cuapel) F own tis the Top of all 
thy 1 an might be uſeful to me; but 
| 55 thou may ſt have nothing to upbraid me 
"with, den take it again with the reſt af them. 
# Liſtiag it "wp 10 ſtrike her, he leaps 4 
2 dur bis Neck. 
” Zatin. Ab! cruel Sake. Now beat ; 
X me, Sancho, do. 3 | 
Wi; Sen. Rather, Mike 22 Begkars beat my 
7 8 ſelf. 35 

5 e 1 bis Sick and, embraces ber: 


Rather bet Tufamts Blood ahi the Gerate ax 
2 Rather let all the Wine about. the Cellar; + 
"Rather let—Oh 1 Jacinta thou baſt d ercomè. 
- Haw fookiſo are the great Reſotues of Han, 
ae des, de ic h wwe neither cou leep, u. can. 
i fen thoſe bright Eyes in Kindueſo plœgſe toſtins, 
| Their Goodneſs I muſt needs return with minè: 
el 1 Jacinta in her Sancho s Am. 
3 Aud I my: Sanicho 20008 Fel * 
2 4: 3 Fo 4 NT one ALL; > 
c 1 A" N. Bae, i: 


+» 
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